VIEWS OF HOLLAND
diese neat ditches extend the interminable flat
fields. There are no outhouses, no bams, no
farm-yard with untidy stacks. The hay is stored
under the huge pyramidal roof, and in the trun-
cated cube below live, on one side the farmer and
his family, on the other side (during winter only ;
for during the rest of the year they sleep in the
fields) his black and white Cuyp cows. Every
farm-house in North Holland conforms to this
type, which is traditional, and so perfectly fitted
to the landscape that it would have been impos-
sible to devise anything more suitable. An
English farm with its ranges of straggling build-
ings, its untidy yard, full of animals, its haystacks
and pigeon-cotes would be horribly out of place
here. In the English landscape, which is all
accidents, variety, detail and particular cases, it is
perfect. But here, in this generalized and Euc-
lidean North Holland, it would be a blot and a
discord. Geometry calls for geometry ; with a
sense of the aesthetic proprieties which one cannot
too highly admire, the Dutch have responded to
the appeal of the landscape and have dotted the
plane surface of their country with cubes and
pyramids.

Delightful landscape !    I know of no country
that it is more mentally exhilarating to travel in.
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